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morning to sharpen one's appetite for walking, and the
shady avenues through the coffee fields were most inviting.
I hadn't gone very far, when a native came dashing down
from between a rowr of coffee bushes, to ask me if I would
come to his hut, and take a picture of him, his wife and
daughter. He explained that he was one of the volunteers
whom I had seen training the day previously., and wanted his
wdfe to have a picture of him in case he was called away for
military service. Wife and daughter appeared, gravely shy,
and after the soldier had arranged them with flowers in their
hands, he assumed a Napoleonic pose and the picture was
made. He was very anxious to pay me in coin for the picture,
but we compromised by my accepting a two-feet-long piece
of sugar-cane.
After two or three hours' walking, the coffee fields gave
way to coconut plantations, which seemed to have suffered
from hurricanes. There is nothing more sterile-looking than
a cocoanut palm which has had its head whisked off in a
hurricane. With a long, bare, fifty or sixty feet-high stem
tapering off to nothing, it is the most useless-looking thing
imaginable. At another very wide river I enquired of the
ferryman how far I had come from Ponerihouen and was
told I had walked 15 kilometres, which meant that I was
half-way to the next white village of Poindimie. The
ferryman deviated from his task of ferrying me across, long
•enough to try and spear a couple of fish. He used pronged
bamboo spears about four feet long, and shot them out of
a five feet bow. He didn't have any luck, and I had the
suspicion that there weren't any fish in sight, and he was
just obliging the cameraman with a free exhibition of the
unique bow and spear used by the East Coast fishermen. By
the time we arrived on the far side of the river he had
already hailed the rest of his family and friends, and they
were waiting on the water's edge to have their photos taken
in various heroic positions.
As I was half-way to Poindimie, and it wasn't yet midday,
I decided to continue on, stay the night at Poindimie and
trust to luck to get a lift back to Ponerihouen the following

